274   Nothing could make me sooner to confess
29   Now thou hast Iw'd me one whole day

43    Oh! do not die, for I shall hate

198    Oh ! might those sighs and tears return again

199    Oh f my black soul! now thou art summoned
320    Oh ! to what height will love of greatness drive
310    Our storm is past, and that storm's tyrannous rage

316   Reason is our soul's left hand, Faith her right

67   Send home my long-strand eyes to me
105   Send me some Tokens that my hope may live

94   She's dead! and all which die
163   Since I am coming to that holy room
114   Since she must go and I must mourn, come, Night!
313   Sir, more than kisses letters mingle souls
216   Sir, though (I thank God for it) I do hate

98   Soy go break off this last lamenting kiss

k61   Some man, unworthy to be possessor

64   Some that have deeper digged Love's mine than I

100   Soul's joy 9 now / am gone

204   Spit in my face, you Jews, and pierce my side

103 * Stand still, and I will read to thee
46   Stfrp, O Sweet! md <b mt rise
40   Sweetest IJM& I I & x&t go